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LETTER, 


REVEE END Sik, 


T was YOU then, wha treated me with ſuch wanton 
cruelty, when, in the midſt of health, I was at 


once reduced to ſuch a wreck by a paralytic ſtroke 


—with great humanity repreſenting me to the world, 
when I lay in this deplorable condition, as a perſon 
diſaffected to the Chriſtian Religion—bypocritically 
diſcrediting it by affecting quotations from the Greek 
Philoſophers and Poets—and purpoſely diſparaging, 
the character of my Saviour, by not onde _mghitioning; 
his Example, in a pious little Treatiſe I wrote in my 
illneſs, intitled © The great Duty and Delight of 
“ Contentment *.“ Now ſince it hath pleaſed God, 
after languiſhing two years in the Palſy, that I ſhould 


have received ſuch wonderful benefit from Electricity, 


* Printed for Robinſen, 11. 
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permit me to treat you, Reverend Sir, with the like 
bauteur. 

Dr, Prieſtley, Sir, who has more knowledge in his 
little finger than all the Calviniſts from Beza to 
Badcock ever had in their whole body, informs the 
public, in the Letters to Dr. Horſley, juſt publiſhed, 
p. 33, © That Mr. Badcock, the good and able ally 
* of Dr. Horſley, has ſerved two congregations of 
“ Diffenters, both profeſſedly Calviniſtical, and in 
e the higheſt degree. He himſelf ranks with that 
&« claſs, having now, as I am informed, no com- 
© munion or connection with thoſe, who are uſually 
«& called rational Diſſenters.” 

Reverend Sir, I have been a conſtant Reader and a 
conſtant Friend of the Monthly Review from its firſt 
inſtitution in 1749, till June 1783, when I read a 
ſplendid paſſage, in which a Book of old Biſhop 
Bort, the famous Trinitarian, was cried up to the 
{ſkies ; a Book, which, “though ſome affected to de- 
„ ſpiſe, few had the learning to anſwer.” This is the 
very Book, I ſuppoſe, that Dr. Prieſtley ſays a Popiſb 
prieſt at Bruſſels put into his hands, in order to 
convert him. After this I ſhut up the Monthly 


Review, and ſealed N ſeven ſeals, Dr. Preſtley 


hath fince opened the book, and the little phials of your 

vengeance have been poured upon the rational world 

with the fury of a Dæmon. Ill as I then was, SUCH 

an Authority in the Monthly Review, recommended 

to us to direct our Faith, at the cloſe of the eighteenth 

century, almoſt choaking me, l wrote a Letter to the 
| * Editor 


1 
Editor of the Gentleman's Magazine, of which this 
is the concluſion :“ ] have been a conſtant Reader 


« and fincere Friend of the Monthly Review from 


e the beginning, and it really grieves me to make 
6 this melancholy reflection, as | am ſhortly to leave 
te this world, and have ever been the Advocate of 
« rational religion, That though the Monthly Re- 
„ viewers, ever ſince the commencement of the 
© Review in 1749, have differed on a variety of 
e ſubjects, which have occaſionally come before 
e their tribunal, yet they have, to their everlaſting 
* honour, UNIFORMLY ſet their faces againſt the 

“ Trinitarian idolatry, TiLL laſt month, September 
1783, when they recommended to the Reader's 
* judgment, and to the deciſion of our unhappy con- 
6 troverſies, the authority of Bisyoy Burt, the 
e great champion of the Athanaſian mummery. 
* Your's, EpwWARD Harwoop.” 


do not blame you for the rude thruſts you pertly 


value yourſelf upon giving your Adverſaries, for you 
have turned reviewing into pamphleteering—but to 
ſtrike a man, as in my caſe, when he is down, is 
cowardly, 

When I read, Sir, your anſwer to Thel pbtbora, 
for it cannot be called a Review of the Book, I 
immediately ſuſpected that the Monthly Keview had 
changed its writers. When I found that the Re- 
viewer had diſcovered a Nominative caſe to £qyrz, 
gaurne, E£gyTz, I immediately ſaid, This is ſome 
young hand, This Greek and Latin Journeyman, 


as 


" 


"= " 
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as Griffiths knows that T have taught Greek ſo 
many years, ſhould have put himſelf under my care; 
as Dr. Kengick, who was a great Reviewer, did a 
little before his death. But the Doctor then told me, 
when he ſent for me, that he wanted to rub up his 
Greek, to enable bim to ſtand muſter for Holy Orders. 
Some confident plauſible fellow has impoſed himſelf 
vpon my old friend Ralph Griffiths, who is no 
ſcholar—and this unfledged Critic will ſoon diſcredit 
and diſgrace the Monthly Review, with men of 
learning. Depend upon it, ſuch an Ignoramus, con- 
ſcious of his own ſlender attainments in the Greek 
language, will naturally diſparage Claſſical literature 
and by bis petulant abuſe diſcourage young per- 
ſons from acquiring it. For I aſſure you, O Flos 
Criticorum! had it nct been for the Monthly Re- 
view's many egregious blunders in reviewing Greek 
and Latin books, the New Review would never 
have been inſtituted — but my worthy neighbour 
Mr. Maty obſerved a Niche that was vacant, in which 
he thought he might 3 poſit a Statue of bis 
own workmanſhip. 

Perſons, Sir, who are no Scholars, and chooſe to be 
none, always ſtigmatize polite literature with the 
name of pedantry. I once heard a Scotch profeſſor, 
in a large company, call Abbpisox a pedant, JoxTiN 
a pedant, for thoſe apt and elegant citations from 
the Claſſics, which will for ever adorn and immorta- 
lize their writings. When | had juſt written, at 
Briſtol, the firſt Volume of my Introduction to the 
Study 
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Study and Knowledge of the New Teſtament, which 


has done me ſo much credit, I was called very gene- 
rally an arrant pedant, and an Arian puppy, who knew 
nothing beyond the Title and Index of a book. And 
had you, Reverend Sir, in your preſent ſpite againſt Dr. 


Prieſtley and myſelf, then reviewed my Introduction | 


to the New Teſtament ; you have given a precious 
ſpecimen how you would have treated it and its 
Author, in the candid and juſt criticiſm you exerciſed 
on my little Book on Conteniment, which I wrote in 
my illneſs ; and have told the Public, that the Author 
who pretended to introduce us into the ſtudy and 
knowledge of the Teſtament, © had juſt made attain- 
** ments equal to thoſe of a boy in his ſecond year in 
& Greek” that it was faſtidiouſly ſtuffed with hack- 
neyed quotations, and a pedantic diſplay of wiſdom 


| falſely ſo called. And if in your preſent phrenzy you 


had reviewed, inſtead of Mr. Bewly, Dr. Prieſtley's 


Hiſtory of Electricity, you would have put forth 


your little ſtrength to have blaſted it. 

I formerly publiſhed ſeveral little practical Treatifes, 

which were well received by the public, and treated 
with candour in the Monthly Review; namely, The 
Happineſs of a Religious Life, Thoughts o Time and 
Eternity, The melancholy Dofrine of Predeflination 
expoſed—— which laſt little Book, had you reviewed it, 
who are profeſſedly a Calviniſt, and the ghoſtly 


Guide of a church profeſſing Calviniſm in all its pri- 


mitive purity, as Dr. Prieſtley informs us, you would 


have damned my honeſt little Treatiſe, bell, book, and 


candle- 
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candle-light; and pronounced that the Author and his 
tiny bauble (for in tbis ſtyle books are reviewed) would 
very ſoon, like Cromwell, be damned to everlaſting fame. 

The ſame reſpect as formerly, eſpecially as I lay in 
an helpleſs condition, ſtricken by the palſy, I fondly 
hoped my little Book on Contentment and Reſignation 


to God, would experience. But little did Dr. Har- 


wood think that he had a Calviniſtic Parſon of the 
old Independent ſtamp to criticiſe HIS book in the 
Monthly Review ! Accordingly for the FIR Ss time he 
heard the word pedant break upon his ear, backneyed 
quotations—the old cant common among the Indepen- 
dents—heathen Philoſophers—the name of Chriſt not 


once mentioned. The tune of this unmeaning jargon J 


learned in my youth, and now began to recollect it. 
Oh Seneca, Oh Antoninus, O Plato, hide your di- 
miniſhed heads! Fuftification, Sandtiſicatien, Glori- 
cation — no ſuch words in the Books of the heathens. 
No Chriſt in Cato—Chrift's righteouſneſs a believer's 
beſt Surtout. Now, Reverend Sir, ſuch phraſeology 
is familiar to me—I know, to my forrow, what 
gloomy ſouls ſpeak this odd Dialect, more difficult, 
I affure you, to be underſtood than all the Greek 
Dialects put together. Thanks to my old induſtrious 
friend Prieſtley, for drawing you from your obſcurity 
in Devonſhire, chearing our hearts with your ſoft 
mellifluous name, and telling us that you were an 
independent Calvinift in the higheſt degree of ſtrictneſs, 
and had ſerved two denon who were of the 
good old ſtemp. Dr. Priefley Sir, has brought you 

vp 


C829 
up from South Molton into the Republic of Letters, 
juſt as the Poet tells us (Sir, I muſt quote the Claſſics, 
I have' many years been a Schoolmaſter, and cannot 
belp it) HercvuLes brought up Cerberus from his 
Tartarean hole—flung him acroſs his ſhoulders, and 
thus conveyed him to theſe ſublunary abodes— 
the light of which ſet the creature a vomiting—and 
he filled the whole region around him with hiſſing 
Serpents. 

I did not know till the other day that the candid 
writer (who by the neatneſs of the ſtyle appears to be 
my old friend Dr. Kippis—l have ſince upon enquiry 
found it is) of the State of Domeſtic Literature in 
the year 1782, had taken notice of this pure calumny 
and flander you had- the cruelty to ſpit in my face as 
I lay on a fick bed, crippled by the palſy—and 
mentioned it to the vindication of my literary and 
Chriſtian Character. Says this truly Chriſtian Critic : 
„Dr. Harwood, whoſe name is known to all + our 
{© theological readers, publiſhed an Eſſay on Con- 
te tentment, in which he hath made uſe of arguments, 
«drawn from the Pagan Writers, as well as from the 
&« Scriptures. For which he hath been cenſurcd ; 
&« though it is a fact, that he bas followed the Ex- 
c ample of the beſt Divines of the Church of England 
de jn the laſt century. The Goſpel undoubtedly af- 
« fords the ſtrovgeſt motives to the practice of every 


+ You ſpoke of an E. Harwood, 4 Dr. Harwood, as ſome 
obicure perſun whom nobody knew—you bad never ſcen bis 
perſon, What Jeſuitical language and evaſion ! 
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ce virtue, and the moſt powerful ſupports in a ſeaſon 


 « of diſtreſs. Nevertheleſs, the Author had a right 


&* to derive from all ſources ſuch topics of Conſolation, 
* as he thought might be ſerviceable to himſelf or 
* his fellow-creatures. That he ſhould be ſo affected 


© by the ſtrictures paſſed by certain reſpectable Critics, 


* as to appeal to the Public in repeated Advertiſements, 
c can only be aſcribed, either to the debilitated ſtate 
& of his body, arifing from a paralytic ſtroke, or to a 
s deſire of exciting compaſſion to his ſituation, which 
ve believe is ſufficiently diſtreſsful. Neu Annual 
Regiſter, p. 210. 

I wiſh, Sir Reverence, as I am ſure you 5 are more 
at home with modern than with antient Authors, you 


would read an excellent Letter of my Father-in-law, 


the late Dr. Chandler, to Dr. Guyſe, concerning the true 


notion of preaching Chriſt, in which Dr. Chandler 


contends, tha? inculcating moral duties upon Chriſtian 
principles, is as effectually preaching Chriſt, as con- 
tinually repeating his name, and m—_ uſing it as 
fome charm or amulet. 

I thought my Character injured by this miſrepreſen- 
tation, at which you appear to be very expert, and 
thought ſuch an inſinuation with regard to my belief 
of the Chriſtian Religion might hurt me in the fa- 
milies where I am employed as a Tutor; I therefore 
lodged the following Appeal with the candid public, 
referred to by my friend Dr. Kippis, or ſome gentleman 
of his diſtinguiſhed Candour. I deſpatched the fol- 


lowing Paper to the St. James's Chronicle. 


Mr. 


« Mr. BAL DñwIx, 
«© NEAR a twelvemonth ago, during the time of 
ce the Influenza, it pleaſed Almighty God, that I 
« ſhould be viſited with a ſevere ſtroke of the Pally, 
which hath deprived me of the ule of my left fide, 
* and rendered me an helpleſs cripple. Having no 
© ſupport, but what ariſes from my employment 
as a private Tutor, I muſt have periſhed but for 
& the beneficence of a few worthy perſons. In this 
« deplorable ſituation, unable to dreſs and undreſs 
* myſelf, poſſeſſing an active mind, and from a 
& child habituated to induſtry, I amuſed myſelf with 
& writing a ſmall Treatiſe, which I have entitled, The 
great Duty and Delight of Contentment. The Cri- 
* tical Reviewers, who have theſe twenty years ſpoken 
every favourably of the many books I have written, 
„ ſhewed their uſual candour, in their obſervations 
on this honeſt little Manual, and commiſerated my 
„ preſent unhappy condition. 8 


„ But a Writer in the laſt Monthly Review is pleaſed 


to abuſe me for quoting the heathen philoſophers, 
e infinuating, at the ſame time, his ſuſpicion of my 
affected diſregard for Chriſtianity. 


„Mr. Baldwin, ſuffer a dying man, ſhaking with 
e the Palſy, and expecting every week and day to be 


& his laſt, to teſtify, that TI infinitely prefer my bleſſed 
Lord and Saviour to all the Heathen Philoſophers, who 
&© ever lived, and that their names, illuſtrious as they 
« are, fink into nothing, when contraſted with that 
divine Perſon, who had glory with the Father be- 
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Written more in favour of the Chriſtian Religion 


2 


te fore the world was. Few perſons, at preſent, have 


ee than I have done; or have taken more pains to 


e illuſtrate the language of the ſacred Writers. 


I wrote that little Treatiſe on Contentment *, at 


te which our Monthly Critic is ſo angry, with the 
e proſpect of immediate Death and Eternity before my 
* eyes. Denominating the Learning, which in the 
« courle of ſo many years I have acquired, and 
* which is now-ſolely my ſupport, Pedantry, I totally 
s Gifregard ; but his inſinuating that, by ſo frequently 
* quoting the Heathen Sages, I deſigned to diſparage 
* the Chriſtian cauſe, is, in my preſent unhappy 
6 ſituation, the height of malevolence and flan- 
eder.“ 


Epward Harwoop.” 


But, Reverend Sir, your abuſe and calumny is not 
all. You had the daring effrontery to utter to the 
world the moſt abominable and barefaced LIE that 
is on record in any literary Journal. You reviewed my 


little Tract on Contentment in April 1783, and the 


very firſt ſentence, as it xo ſtands upon record, which 
you wrote in your ſtrictures upon it, is this: The 
& Author's deplorable ſituation under a late ſevere 
* ſtroke of the palſy, hath very naturally directed 
« his thoughts to this ſubject.” Acaibly Review for 


April 1783, p. 375. 


In the Monthly Review for September 1783, p. 272, 


Printed ſor Robinſon, Price 15, 
lo! 


. | 
lo! is recorded this aſtoniſning paſſage: © We 
“ are ſorry to hear of his [ Dr. Harwood's ] diſ- 
« trefles, which humanity would forbid us to increaſe 
6c they were TOTALLY UNKNOWN to us, when we 
«© mentioned his late pamphlet on Contentment.” 

This is the beautiful Orx1G61NaL—l leave the Con- 
MENTARY with the Public——only inſtituting one 
ſingle Remark, That the Church-of-England people 
have Now authority for that common <aymng, with 
which they are «continually reproaching us, that the 


Preſbyterians will LIx, though will not Year. 


Not content with repreſenting me to the world as a 
Pedant and a Deiſt—you now, with the farne candour 
and Kkindnels, repreſent me to the world as a Beggar. 
In your ſhort Criticiſm of my Tra# againſt Socinianiſm, 
which has done me ſo much credit in the preſent 
Socinian controverſy, you would gladly make the world 
believe that I was an helpleſs forlorn beggar—had no 
friends before I wrote it—and that it was purely written 
tor no other purpoſe but to collect charity. Sir Re- 
verence, what muſt the worthy Biſhop of London, my 
old triend Dr. Law, the Biſhop of Carlifle, the Hon. Dr. 
Barrington, Biſhop of Sarum, and others of my friends, 
think of this jeſuitical art and ſtudied ſophiſtry to im- 
poſe upon the world! What! Had I no benevolent 


heart and hand to befriend me in my helpleſs con- 


dition, while I languiſhed with the Palſy trom May 
15, 1782, the fatal day I was ſtricken, to July 19, 
1783, When I publiſhed my Book on the Socinian 

7 Scheme! 
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Scheme! Did not I announce to the Public, in an 
Advertiſement prefixed to my Eſſay on Contentment, 
that © in o4ber reſpects the benevolence of my friends 
* had rendered my ſituation comfortable and eaſy ?* 
Try to read over, if you can without bluſhing, the 


illuſtrious liſt of my friends in the Dedication of my 


little Treatiſe, who mut have aſſiſted me before I 
publiſhed my book, unleſs, as you would ſomewhere 
in this controverſy fain perſuade us, that the paſt tenſe 


has the ſame import as the preſent. I would tell you 
how many pounds my great and honourable Patrons | 


ſent me, in whoſe friendſhip I was happy in the days 


of my health, for three, ten, thirteen months before 


I publiſhed my book, only I know you would ſay 
that pounds was a various lection for pence. Dr. 


Prieſtley ſays you deal in groſs miſrepreſentation—and | 


in the conduct of this controverſy with him you appear 
to be very expert in the art—inſtead of a candid in- 


terpretation, racking your little mind to put a ſiniſter 


conſtruction upon every word and action of the more 
generous adverſary, whom you ever purſue with im- 
placable ſpite, and upon whom, worthy or unworthy, 
it matters not, you would, with the malignity of 
your maſter Jobn Calvin, have the world to wreak 


its vengeance. | 


The following is a faithful ſtatement of my pub- 


liſhing my Tract againſt Socinianiſm at my own 


houſe in Hyde-Freet, Bloomſbury, in which I defire 


you, Badcock, to diſcover ſome flaw, and believe it 


or diſbelieve it, as you think proper. For the truth 
| | of 
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of this, I appeal to Dr. Jobn Law, in whoſe company 
] have ſeveral times been at his Father's, who for 
many years had the character of being one of the beſt 
Scholars in Cambridge, and who is now the worthy 
Biſhop of Clonfert, in Ireland. 

One day when I could juſt crawl abroad, and drag 
my leg after me, this Gentleman, the fon of my 
venerable friend the Biſhop of Carliſle, from his 
carriage ſaw me in this deplorable condition—upon 
deſcryinghis old acquaintance, he immediately, like the 
Eunuch ir the Acts, quitted his chariot, ſeized me by 
the hand, to the amazement of every paſſenger—affec- 
tionately enquired) after my health—ſaid he had juſt 
read my Treatiſe on Contentment, with great pleaſure 
— walked at my ſide down Mortimer: ſtreet, attending 
my ſlow pace with a condeſcenſion that penetrated me, 
and almoſt made me fink at his feet—an/cllicized, put 
four guineas into my hand—it was all he had about 
him—to buy me a few books I might want, as he 
politely expreſſed it, telling me tha Dr. Newcome, 
Biſhop of Waterford, who was much my friend, was 
in town, lodged in Piccadilly, and/he was ſure would 
be glad to ſee me, as my Introduction to the New Teſ- 
tament, to his knowledge, had pleaſed his Lordſhip. 
The worthy Biſhop of Waterford, whoſe Obſervations 
on the Temper and Conduft of Chriſt had imparted to 
me ſuch high ſatisfaction when I lay on a bed of 
ſickneſs, condeſcended to viſit me—talked with me 
concerning ſome paſſages of Scripture — particularly 


mentioned the ſatisfaction my Tra? on Socinianiſi 
had 
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had given him, and deſired me to procure for him, 
if I could, two ſelect Tracts. Before his Lordſhip left 
town he ſent me a ten-pound bank note, and his 
learned Friend, the Hon. Dr. Barrington, Biſhop of 
Saliſbury, honoured me with the ſame benevolence, 
accompanying it with expreſſions of truly Chriſtian 
reſpe& and condolence. Theſe great and good men, 
and ſeveral of my moſt intimate friends, ſpeaking 
favourably of my Tra& againſt Socinianiſm, I was 
adviſed and encouraged to republiſh it with addi- 
tions, as it might be uſeful, during the preſent rage 
of the Socinian controverſy. After; was printed, 
I ſent it to ſeveral worthy perſons, t colle& charitable 
aſſiſtance, if your ignoble and illiberal ſoul, as being 
a mercenary ſcribbler, cannot cheriſh a ſingle idea of 
any nobler motive than Money - though in the Preface 
I] declare to the Public, and I now appeal to God 
for my veracity, That this Pamphlet, the principal 
merit of which I attribute to the Rev. Mr. CLarx, 
late of Birmingham, and who was many years under- 
tutor in Dr. Doddridge's Academy in Northampton, 
with whom TI once had a whole day's Converſation on 
the Subject, vas republiſhed, during the preſent 
<« triurnphant Progreſs of Socinianiſm, pRINCIPALLY for 
e the Edification and Eſtabliſhment of young Clergy- 
men in one of the fundamental Concerns of our moſt 
& holy Religion.” And had I known your name, and 
been as intimate with you, as Dr. Prieftley tells us 
you were -once with him, I ſhould have been em- 
Re to have tranſmitted one to the worthy 


MNMiniſter 
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Miniſter of the Calviniſts at South Molton, and you 
perhaps might have ſent me your charitable pittance, 
particularly, if, in urging my petition, I ſhould 
have told you that I was ſwindled by a Jew, and, 
in my illneſs, plundered of my all. 

Had I wanted common Neceſſaries, as you ſeem 
to wiſh I had, ſhould I have applied to any one of 
thoſe friends, mentioned in the Dedication of my 
Tra& againſt Socinianiſm, the Biſhop of London, 
the Biſhop of Carliſle, &c. * they would have taken 
a pleaſure in ſupplying all my wants. It is baſe- 
nels and folly to think that theſe excellent Scho- 
lars and good men are ſo attached to the mum- 
mery of the old Quicungue vult, which Tillotſon 
wiſhed the Church was once fairly rid of, that they 
will not ſce a Diſſenter, who is known to' be a 
Scholar—It is not their fault—They cannot help it. 
You blundering blockhead, you who live in a Coun- 
ty where Towcoop, the immortal Towcoop, ſtill 
flouriſhes, and are you yet to learn, that CyrisT is 
not the DEFENDER OF THE FaiTH of the Engliſh 
Hierarchy, but the KiNG oF GREAT BRITAIN, The 


* In the midſt of which liſt, as the ſilver Regent of the Night, 
among the inferior Conſtellations, ſhines with diſtinguiſhed ra- 
diance, my beſt of Friends, the Rt. Hon. LADY CHARLOTTE 
WenTwoRTH, the Siſter of the late Marquis of Rockingham, 
the illuſtrious Patron and Ornament of the Whig Intereſt—a loſs 


ever to be lamented by this falling Country, as I fear it is irre- 


parable—who, to the honour of her ſex, read Virgil, Horace, and 
Tacitus with me, and in my melancholy condition, long before I 
publiſhed my ** Tra# againft Socinianiſin, unſollicited, I appeal to 
her Ladyſhip, ſuffered me and mine to want for nothing. Ir is 
very cruel that I ſhould be obliged to tranſcribe her Ladyſhip's 
name from the Book of Life, to irradiate pages, that are conſe- 
crated to the chaſtiſe ment of a dark and illiberal Villain. 
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great Prelates and Dignitaries of the Church of Eng- 
land are only ſubordinate Agents under a Supreme 
Head, which happens ſometimes to be a man, and ſome- 
times a woman. The Hierarchy would have played 
the devil with honeſt Mill Whiſten for writing againſt 
the Trinity, if it had not been for the caſting vote 
of brandy-faced Nan. | 
Had I accepted, Sir, the offers, that have been repeat- 
edly made me, of conforming to the Engliſh Eſtabliſh- 
ment, you would not now have reproached me with pub- 
liſhing pamphlets after a long illneſs to collect charitable 
aſſiſtance—it was your Bur Lock AND YOUR PULL, 
more tremendous monſters to me than thoſe brazen- 
hoofed bulls that attacked old J7aſon, who have al- 
ways puſhed me from the altar of Athanaſius. Sir, 
1 have loſt one hand by the palſy, and I will black 
ſhoes with the other, rather than pronounce with my 
lips what I abhor in my heart—and ſuffer affliction 
and poverty and be honeſt, rather than enjoy the emo- 
luments and pleaſures of Tritheiſm, which are but for 
a ſeaſon. | 

Reverend Sir, though I am a poor man, and wag 
too honeſt a man with a wife and fix children to live 
and thrive in Brifio/ ; yer Dr. Newrox, its late very 
learned and worti:y Biſhop, and Dr. Lowrn, when 
Biſhop of Oxford, never expreſſed to me any offence 
they took at my pedantic quotations from the Greek 
Claſſics, purpoſely employed in my Introduction to the 
Study and Knowledge of the New Tejtament, to illuſtrate 
iis diction and phraſeology. They did not condemn 
my literary labours, as you, a Calviniſtic Miniſter at 


South 
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South Molton, have laboured to do; and as you have 
baſely done a ſimilar Wark of Mr. Wakeficld on Sr. 
Matthew, which had for its object the elucidation of 
his Goſpel from the Greek writers. 

Sir, you may diſcourage and deter yourg ſtudents 
from the only rational ſtudy of the Scriptures, bur it is 
not in your power to pluck my Laurels, withered as 
they are, from my. temples. Sume ſuperbiam quæſitam 
meritis, Only take care you do not ſtab and affaſſi- 
nate your own character, and diſcredit the Monthly 
Review, as you have already done by loading its pages 
with quotations you cannot conſtrue, and mifrepre- 
ſenting and traducing Dr. Prieſtley. 

I remember one day, when | was extremely low and 
languid, that | ventured to walk to my worthy friend 
Mr. Jobnſon's ſhop in St. Paul's Churchyard. I was 
two hours in dragging myſelf from Bloomſbury to 
St. PauPs—there fortunately I met with my old friend 
Dr. Paice—and upon his telling me, that I had deli- 
vered to the world ex &ly nris ſentiments concerning 
the Perſon of Chtiſt-I ſhall remember to my dying 
day what animation and comfort sven a teſtimony gave 


me—with what ſpirits I walked home and ſpent the 


evening—being hardly able to cloſe my eyes for the 


ſacrea joy with which I was enraptured. I am there- 


fore very indifferent what a Calviniſt may fay of 
me or my Tract againſt Socinianiſm, after sse an Au- 
thority, Let a Pamphlet of ſuperior literary merit be 
produced by the Socinians, and my explanation of only 
four paſſages of Scripture be fairly overthrown, and 
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in my old-age, when Dr. Whitby turned Arian“ and 
publiſhed his s:conp THovenTs, I will alſo turn 
Socinian and publiſh my Second Thoughts. 

I have no intereſts to ſerve. I am only a private 
Teacher of the Claſſics in ſome families of diſtinction 
in this great Town. With regard to my temporal con- 
cerns, it is the ſame thing, ſhould it be proved, as ſome 
heretics believed of old, that Chriſt was purely the Son 
of Foſeph and Mary Carpenter. 

Not to mention, Irreverend Sir, the amazing partia- 
lity and predilection, with which you have managed 
this Trinitarian Controverſy, The Holy Spirit has 
very great reaſon to complain of neglect. I have read 
the Controverſy carefully, for I am az bome ia theſe 
Curioſities, and do not remember His name once men- 
tioned. I know of old the jealouſy of Calviniſts þ— 
your Congregation muſt ſurely ſuſpect your unſound- 
neſs. If ye be Copartner in a very great HOUSE, 
that does a great deal of buſineſs, with two other Perſons 
no higher than himſelf, and be as great an Agent in 
tranſacting it as the beſt of them, why ſhould ue be 
regarded as a mere Cypher, on this buſtling occafion ? 
Ever ſince Tom Emlyn made a Convert of me, at ſix- 
teen, I thought HE never had any ſhare, at all, in the 

Bufineſs — 


* Though Whitby's Commentary on the New Teſtament is 
ſtill continued in all its primitive filth, 

+ In Congregations of the true P:edeſtinarian Bufts of ol Nol, if 
any old woman, of either ſex, « ho pays her Minilter half a crown 
a year, ſmelt Arianiſiu, ſhe atlumes a right of catechrling her 
ghoſtly Iaſtructor; and if, in the Examination, her ſuſpicions of 
his unſoundneſs be too well confirmed, ſhe directly mingles with 
the Methodiſts, and withdraws her ſubſcription, leaving him to 


ſtarve and be damned his own way. 
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Bufiveſs—and you, Sir, ſeem either to think ſo too, 
or, at leaſt, to think that nz hath left off buſineſs, 
and that the partnerſhip is new. diſſolved. Vou re- 
mind me (for I muſt quote, if you. blaſt me) of the 
Conſulſhip of Julius Ceſar and Bibulus—when the 
latter was ſo inſignificant a fellow, that the Wits of 
Rome, in thoſe days, when a contract was made, or 
a deed ſigned, did not regiſter it in the year when 
Julius Ceſar and Bibulus were Conſuls, but in the Con- 
ſulate of Fulius and Ceſar. | - 
It is no difficult taſk, Sir, to review. Books. With 
the induſtry, to which from a child I have been habi- 
tuated, I could review twenty in a Week. It is much 
eaſier to criticiſe a Book, than to make one. I will 
give you a ſpecimen, and review your Letter to Dr. 
Prieſtley in the ſtyle and ſpirit of the ret Reviews 
the Monthly Review, I mean, as it was conducted when 
my learned and worthy Friend De: Kippis was a 
Monthly Reviewer. 


A Letter to the Rev. Dr. Prieſtley; occaſioned by bis 
late Pampblet, addreſſed to the Rev. Mr. S. Badcock. 
Exeter, printed and ſold by B. Thorn and Son, Boot- 
fellers; and by R. Baldwin, "I ON , Lon- 
don. 800, Price 1. 


+» Monrtury Review. Catalogue. 
Nothing can equal the inſolence and pertneſs of 
this Writer. He repreſents Mr. Lindſey, one of the 


worthieſt Clergymen in the three Kingdoms, playing 
the 
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ſtream, that will overwhelm the gloom of Calviniſm, 
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the firſt fiddle in a folemn Dirge at Prieftley's Funeral. 
See Concluſion of this Letter. Ee: 


* 


Carrical Review. Catalogue. 
Letter to the Rev. Dr. Prieſiley, &c. 
This is one of your old Spiritual Spit-fires. The 


Writer purſues Dr. Prieſtley with the rancour and 
vengeance with which Fobn Calvin formerly hunted 


down poor Michael Servetus. He appears in every 
_ reſpect ſimilar to old Fohn of Geneva, gxcter that 


honeſt Jobn did not like the word Trinity, and thought 
we had better ſay Gop-1n our Prayers than TRIxIT v. 


Taz New Review. Catalogue. 


A Letter to Dr. Prieſilev, &c. 


Mx. Marv. The Writer of this Letter ſeems fond 
of the old Quicungue vult. Now we are at the cloſe 


of the eighteenth Century, it is my opinion we ought 


to make paper-kites of this Tillotſon- ſigh'd- over Sym- 
bol. | | | 


- Your treatment of Dr. Prieſtley, the oreateſt literary 
Character this Age hath produced, is inſolent beyond 


any thing. The hero of his own Prefaces—Labitur 


et labetur—are the firſt words of an Article in your 
Criticiſm of one of his Pieces. His labitur upon non- 


ſenſe and folly redounds to his everlaſting honour ; and 


I hope, for many years to come, his great and compre- 
henſive Mind labetur in an immenſe and irrefiſtible 


and 


„ 
and make a thorough cleanſing of the ſpell and mum- 


mery of the Athanafian Idolatry—purge away thoſe 


heaps of ſpiritual filth, which ſo many ages have been 
accumulating, as Hercules turned the great River Al- 
pbeus through the Augean Stable.——Gad: a troop 
cometh—is alſo another ſcriptural paſſage which you 
apply to his numerous Publications—thinking with 


your little feeble dart you had penetrated the adaman- 


tine armour of this Giant, and paying your laſt tribute 
to his obſequies—repreſenting his amiable friend, a 
moſt learned and venerable Clergyman, a Gentleman 
of the greateſt worth and benevolence of mind, as 
leading the band in a funereal Dirge ſung over 


Prieſtley's laſt Remains. See the Concluſion of your 
| , 


letter to Prieſtley, | | 

Sir Reverence,—for I muſt now change my ſtyle, — 
I want words to expreſs my Contempt both of your 
ignorance and uncharitableneſs. A Diſſenter, yet with 
a Traitor's perfidy, forming an alliance with a learned 


and powerful Defender of an Eſtabliſhment, and pertly 


firing your little popguns againſt Dr. Prieſtley's omni- 


potent Battery, which you and all the combined troops. 


of Hell and Geneva cannot filence, if you were to 
fling your little dirty ſtinkpots at it till the Millennium. 
A Difſenter ! Sir, and at this time of Day, warm up 
old Mother Church's Cabbage to be a ſavoury meſs in 
a County where Pierce and Hallet flouriſhed, and 


where Towcoon reigns with all his honours thick 


upon him. What ! in the name of probity and con- 
ſiſtency ! a Diſſenting Miniſter in a poor Calviniſtical 
Schiſm- 
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Scbiſm - ſnop at South Molton, confederate with a learned 
and powerful Archdeacon, who menaces our Meetings 
and our Miniſters! Think not, vain Creature, that 
in theſe animadverſions I combine you with Dr. 
Horſley. Dr. Horſley, Sir, is a Gentleman, an ex- 
cellent Mathematician, a ſound Scholar, and a worthy 
man, and muſt in his heart deſpiſe a ſpiritual ſpouter 
of Calviniſm, Election, Predeſtination, Original Sin, 
&c. in a little Conventicle at Ulubre—little imagining 
WHO It was, into whoſe goodly harveſt he was thruſting 
his great levelling Eccleſiaſtical fickle. Dr. Horſley, 
by his diſtinguiſhed learning, genius, and induſtry, is 
a formidable Champion in vindicating the fundamental 
Dedtrines of the preſent Eſtabliſhment, and will aſ- 
ſuredly attain ſome of its higheſt honours and prefer- 
ments but in the Defence of which Doctrines were 7 
to write a ſingle page, I ſhould inſtantly be ſeized with 
enother paralytic ſtroke, and for my diſhoneſty and im- 
probity, ſhould deſerve to be viſited by ſuch a dire in- 
fliction. Says Cictro: Defendat quod quiſque ſentil, 
ſunt enim judicia libera. | 
Think not, Sir, that I purſue Dr. Prieſtley with ſer- 
vile and infincere adulation. I do not ſtand bowing 
to him at a diſtance, as you ſay you do to Dr. Bent- 
ley. Dr. Prieftley, Sir, would deſpiſe me, if 1 com- 
plimented him with my underſtanding. I know more 
of Dr. Prieſtley's worth, learning, and goodneſs of 
heart, than all thoſe put together, who have hitherto 
abuſed him. We preached and both of us kept 
Schools in Cheſbire, and lived in harmony and friend- 
ſhip 
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ſhip for many years. There lives not a wiſer and 4 
better man under the canopy of heaven. I knew him 
alſo at Warrington, whete he taught the higher Greek 
Claſſics,” But on the article of Socinianiſm I always 
differed from him; as I'did from my old friend Dr. 
LarDwnes, for whom I often preached when I was 
a young man, but whoſe Meeting now, Sir, is a 
Shop like yours, and as mine was after I left Briſtol, 
filled with Calviniſm double dyed. It may be my 
weakneſs and bis ſtrength, or my ſtrength and bis 
weakneſs ; for we have both ſtudied the Scriptures, and 
the Monuments of our Labours have been well received 
by the Public—but Dr. Prieſtley is as much ſuperior 
to me in Knowledge, as I am ſuperior in Latin and 
Greek to a boy in the firſt Form at Ezon—which, Sir, 
I take to be about your ſtanding. In this Controverſy 
I am extremely angry with Dr. Prieſtley for quitting 
his Ground, the New Teſtament; and wandering 
among the Fathers to trace Socinianiſm—whoſe Reve- 
ries in wildneſs, to my knowledge, exceed the Dreams 
of Jobn Bunyan or Sancho—who are vending the vi- 
ſions of Plato, inſtead of the ſimplicity of the Goſpel 
and conſequently defending Chriſtianity before they un- 
derſtood it. 

Many a tedious day and hour, before I was elec- 
trified, when I lay on a fick bed, unable to ftir hand 
or foot, have I alleviated, in ruminating on the many 


happy days we ſpent together in C#e/h;re *, and the 
* Dulces moriens reminiſcitur Argos; — VISO. 


D cordiality 
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cordiality of our mutual attachment to each other, 
when, being neighbouring Schoolmaſters and Miniſters, 
we divided our paſtoral labours once a Month alter- 
nately to our reſpective little Churches. Your Maſter, 
Reverend Sir, had better order you to continue the 
juſt Eulogies of Bewly in the Monthly Review. Dr. 
PR1ESTLEY will be found to have kindled the 
greateſt Light that ever illuminated the Age of George 
the Third. The darkneſs of your little mind compre- 
hendeth it not. You can no more extinguiſh the 
ſtrong light which Dr. Prieſtley darts upon us from 
the refulgent ſource of his great Mind, than you could 
prevent receiving a Shock from his Electrical Battery 
by ſpitting in his eyes, or than you can blow the Sun 
from the ſpheres with the beſt pair of your Cook- 
maid's bellows. Continue Dr. Prieſtley's Eulogies 
did I fay? I check myſelf—Dr. Prieſtley equally re- 
gards praiſe and diſpraiſe From the noble elevation of 
his great mind he looks down «per honour and diſhoncur 
with the ſacred indifference of our bleſſed Lord; con- 
cerning whom ſome ſaid he was @ good man — others 
ſaid, nay, but he deceiveth the people. 

Thus, Sir, have I ventured to draw. my old Theolo- 
gical ſword, which has long been ruſty, in defence of 
myſelf and of my old Friend Dr. Prieſtley ; and treated 
you with the ſame hauteur and contempt with which 
you have treated both our Perſons and our Books, from 
the time you were choſen perpetual Dictator. 

The triumphant airs you give yourſelf, Sir, in re- 
gard to Claſſical knowledge, at the expence of my old 

fellow- 
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fellow ſchoolmaſter, remind me of what Dr. South 
Juſtly obſerves in his Animadverſions on Dean Sherlock, 
who: wrote againſt the Socinians in his day, and who 
vas juſt ſuch a poor Creature as you are, Sir. He 
tells the Dean, that every time he went to St. Paul's, 
he would adviſe him to take St. Paul's School in his 
way—and moreover affures him, That it was much 
eaſier to make Greek quotations than to conſtrue them. 

However, Sir, to do you juſtice, for we muſt give 
the Devil his due, your citation of Greek paſſages in 
your candid and Chriftian Letter to Dr. Prieſtley is 
not ſo bad as what was manifeſt in a Manuſcript lately 
put into my hands, full of Greek quotations—from 
which it ſoon appeared to me, that the learned Author 
had read only the Latin Tranſlation, and had quoted 
the Greek, but had ſometimes rather unfortunately 
taken the wrong ſentence. 

Pardon the garrulity of an old mat—Twill tell you 
a true ſtory, as it is pertinent to the preſent Rate of 
your literary Improvement. God forgive tne! great 
Critic; for, if it ſhould be found to be fo, you never 
will. From ſome incidental curioſities I Rrongly ſuſpect, 
for I am at home with regard to Books and Editions 
of Books—that your large Library of Greek Fathers, 
at South Moltun, ind the Edi. opt. of them, is compen- 
divuſly, and really very commodiouſly, comprized in Bi- 
£K0P BvuLr's big Book. In theſe bad times, when taxes 
run ſo high, and Greek Books are fo immenſely dear, 
there is nothing like your ltum- in- par vo Library. 

When I was a young man, a venetable Synod of 

Us: your 
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your Brother Calviniſts, Sir, your old true-blue Noy- 
Cons, was convoked at Walmeſly, near Bolton, in Lan- 
caſbire, and an old friend of my Father's, a warm So- 
cinian, and Preacher at Walmeſly Chapel, happened to 
mingle with this illuſtrious Councii, The Trinity was 
ſoon ſtarted, and, of courle, TEWTOC MP VAC NV After 
the true meaning of this paſſage had been debated 
ſome time, my Father's friend, a ſhrewd old Fellow, 
like Prieſtley, modeſtly aſked one of the Convocation, 
What Degree of Compariſon ch roc was. The quet- 
tion viſibly cauſed much perturbation. Tell him, ſaid 
one—Nay, do you tell him, ſaid another; you have 
been at School ſince I was, At laſt, a pert Reviewer, 
and great Judge of theſe Metaphyſics, like you, Bad- 
cock, ſtood vp and confidently ſaid, The Superlative, 
to be ſure, How is it formed? ſaid the old man. 
This Reviewer anſwered, The Superlative is formed 
very naturally—Pridem, priae, TecwTo;, Bleſs your 
fat head! ſaid one of the old Dignitaries; I have 
known theſe fifty years prior to be a Latin word, and 
a good Noun Subſtantive of the Third Declenfion and 
Maſculine Gender. LY” 

In regard, learned Sir, to your flagrant ignorance of 
the Greek Language, your wilful miſrepreſentations 
and humiliating blunders in plain paſſages—for theſe 
incorrigible immoralities and egregious miſtakes even in 
Moods and Tenſes—I aſſure you, O Flos Criticorum, if 
you had read Sopbocles and Euripides with me, as 
twenty better Scholars than you are, have done, I 
would not only have made you 4 the rod, as you 
5 illiberally 


co) 


illiberally bid Dr. Prieſtley do, but, in the name of 
Buſby and Bilſborrow , I would have made you feel 
it fir f—cry—kiſs it—and thank it, upon your knees, 
for making you a good Boy. 

Your diſcovering the Nominative caſe of aura, 
gavrnc, E£4UTOU, a Grammatical nicety unknown to all 
Greek Grammarians from Laſcaris to Buſby—your 
leaving out the Copulative in a Sentence, and throwing: 
a falſe gloſs upon the whole paſſage - your tranſlating 
one Mood for another, and confounding the Greek 
tenſes, which are employed by the Greek Writers 
with ſuch accurate precifion—L made a long liſt of 
theſe remarkable monuments of critical acumen and 
ſagacity, which ſhall lie by me—perhaps they may be 
wanted—Art preſent I ſhall only hold up before the 
public ONE ſingle teſtimony, in four plain Greek 
words, of your Critical Omnipotence and moſt illuſ- 
trious ability, to review any literary Work in which 
Greek is concerned. You cannot plead an Error of 
the Preſs here, for ſuch a plea is inadmiſſible. 

Somme time ago, in peruſing carefully your learned 
Animadverſions in this Controverſy, I ſtumbled upon 
theſe words, 2X20 kaT' ano T0702 With the following 
Tranſlation annexed to them, Others upon another plan. 
Having been an old Greek Pedagogue thele thirty 
years, and being at home in theſe things; let my 
Friend Dr. Parr, let Mr. Toup, let Dr. Heath of 
Harrow, judge of my amazement, upon ſeeing THIS 
jn a Literary Journal ! 


* See my Caſe, Printed for Buckland. 
Reverend 


TE Ig 
Reverend Sir, One of your Calviniſtical Saints at 
South Molton could not have been more thunderſtruck, 
had he heard you ſolemnly pronounce from the Pulpit 
THIS DECLARATION : Dearly beloved, I ſincerely be- 
lieve that in the Godhead there are three co-equal 
Perſons, and that theyemploy the Devil as their Sca- 
venger to do all the dirty Work. 
A KAT ANNOY TrOTOY, Others upon anotber on! / 
If I were confidently to tell ſeveral Gentlemen, 
with whom 1 have had the honour lately of reading 
Sopbocles and Pindar—and who underſtand the Greek 
Language, now become faſhionable, almoſt as well 
as I do myſelf, that Kar NNO TO9T9v ſignified upon 
another plan, I am ſure one of theſe worthy Gentlemen 
would enter «pon another plan with poor Dr. Harwood 
—He would bid the footman ſhew him the door—and 
I ſhould deſerve ſuch treatment for my arrogant pre- 
ſumption, in pretending, in this great City, to teach 
a Language, in which my fki!l was fo miſerably de- 
fective. 
Can you wonder, 0 Bavias, pardon the language 
of that great Critic to whom you ſtand boiring at a 
diſtance, at the firm Eftabliſhment of the Critical Re- 
view, whoſe Accounts of Claſſical books have been 
juſtly applauded from its firſt Inſtitution*—and at the 
encreaſing ſale of my truly learned neighbour Mr, 


* The late Dr. Franklin, the Trinflator of Sophocles, was as 
great a judge of Claſſical Lea ning, as the late Mr, Beww/y was 


of Philoſophic merit, Dr. Pricttley has reaſon to regret his 
death, 


g Mary's 


CASE TIF 
Mary's New Review, in this Town, and in both our 
Univerſities, when ſuch pitiful blunders in Claſſical 
learning have of late adorned the pages of the Monthly 
Review ! | 
A KaT L Tpotov, Others upon another 
plan! Good God! How long will Diffenters diſ- 
grace themſelves by their Schools of Education! How 
long ſhall we be the juſt derifion of thoſe Clergymen 
and Gentlemen, who have been properly, educated at 
Weſtminſter, Eton, Wincheſter, and Harrow ! What 
muſt theſe ſcholars think of a vain pert Critic in a 
periodical Journal, formerly of the greateſt reputation 
and character as to Claſſical merit, who tranſlates 
aNAOL KAT” ANAND TOTO), Others upon another plan ! 
This Quiz of a Critic, would a Clergyman educated 
at Eton contemptuouſly exchim, had better have tranſ- 
lated the words nearer to the ſound of the original, an 
rendered them, O:bers at the other Tropic, that is, 
the Tropic of Capricorn, the ſcene of Captain Cook's 
"| Civerting Stories. 

I affure you, Criticorum longe longèg; eruditiſſimus, 
as Dr. CLARKE ſtyles that Gentleman to whom you 
ſtand bowing at a diſtance, had there been ſuch 
egregious hallucinations and blunders as this in my 
learned neighbour Mr. Mary's NEW Review—had 
he through ignorance or oſcitation happened in limine | 
titubare in this egregious manner, in a Language now 
held by Gentlemen in ſuch juſt reputation, bis Review, 
at one fatal blow, would have been cruſhed in its 
cradle. Illuſtrious Critic, I can ſay with the Apoſtle, 

Having 


>. LOTS 7) | 
Having nothing, yet I poſſeſs all things, and, like honeſt 


old Fabricius, I pride myſelf on my poverty, when I 


ſee a poor Diſſenting Miniſter form an alliance with 
an Eftabliſhment—for in my eſtimation of property, 
had I but a penny, I am richer than the Wretch who 
has a million of money in the Bank, and who gets fifty 
pound a year for conducting with ſuch peerleſs erudi- 
tion a Literary periodical Journal, once in the higheſt 
eſteem with Philoſophers and Divines, when my wor- 
thy Friend Dr. Kippis and Mr. Bewley illuminated it 
by the effulgence of true genius and ſound learning, 
Reverend Sir, Dr. Horſley muſt think you a queer 
fort of Preſbyterian, and that you ought to have gone 
upon another plan, (ar AXAOV TCOTOY 3 rather than 
aſſiſt him in confounding the poor Preſbyterians, and 
raiſing your feeble arm to mimic his omnipotence in 
hurling upon the heads of devoted Non-Cons the 
tremendous thunders of the Vatican. Poor wretch ! 
you are not worthy to help the Archdeacon of St. 
Albans, except to hold the candle for him at the Clerks 
Office, while he ſearches for the Licence of Mr. Lind- 
ey s Conventicle. 

And is this the Wretch who repreſented me to the 
World, jirjt as a Pedant, next a Deiſt, and now a 
Beggar ? Is this © Dark fide of the preacher on the 

dark fide of his people, in that darkneſs,” according 
to Mr, Grove's well-known ftory—is this ſpiritual 
ſpouter to two "Congregations of Calviniſts of the old 
Oliverian times, the Auguſtan Age of the Sacred Claſ- 
ſies; and who, as Dr. Prieſtley fab, has no commu- 


nion 


N 1339 
nion or connection with the RATIONAL Diss ENT ERS 
Is this the groveling, little- minded Incendiary, who 
has ingeniouſly employed juſt the ſame ambitious ex- 
pedient to tranſmit his name to immortality, as He- 
roftratus did, who, in order to eternize his fame, ſet 
the Temple of Diana at Epheſus on fire * ?—ls this 
the almighty Scaliger, who has fo long been dignified 
By Dr. PRIESTLEV's pen? Ovught he not rather to 


have been treated, as I once ſaw a large maſtiff in Dr. 


Prieſtley's Meeting-houſe yard at Nantwich, after I 
had preached for him, ſerve a little ſnappiſh yelping 


cur— the noble Animal, apparently with the moſt - 


contemptuous diſdain, in filent majeſty, and with the 
dignity of a Stoic, walked up to the angry creature, 
lift up his leg and — — [Is this poor illiterate 
creature, at laſt, Jusr1ce Midas! who has paſſed this 
Sentence upon Dr. Prieſtley and Dr. Harwood—Dre 


* His infamous and execrable name, by a public Edict of the 
Magiſtrates, that it might be conſigned to everlaſting oblivion, 
was ordered to be craſed from every public and private Inſcrip- 
tion, but nevertheleſs was preſerved in the pages of Theopompus 
the Hiſtorian. Iila vero gloriæ cupiditas facrilega ; inventus eſt 


enim, qui Dianæ Epheliz templum incendere vellet, ut, opere 


pulcherrimo conſumpto, nomen ejus per totum terrarum orbem 
disjiceretur. Quem quidem mentis furorem eculeo impoſitus 
detexit. At bene conſuluerant Epheſii decreto memoriam homi- 
nis abolendo, niſi Theopompi magnæ facundiæ ingenium in hiſto» 
riis eum ſuis comprehendiſſet. Valerius Maximas, Lib. viii. Cap. 14. 
p. 728. Edit. Var.— A communi concilio Aſiæ decretum eſt, uti 
nomen ejus, qui templum Dianæ Epheliz incenderat, ne quis ullo 
in tempore nominatet. Aului Gellius, p. 138. Edit. Gron. Lug. Bat, 
1706. Cicero tells us, this fire happened the ſame night on which 
Alexander the Great was born, Qua nocte natus Alexander eflet, 
ealem Dianz Epheſiæ templum deflagraviſſe. Cicero de Natura 
Deorum. Lib, Il, | 
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ParestLey No Scherl Ax. Dr. Harwoor A Dersr. 
Great Juſtice Midas, we are both fatisfied with the 
ſentence you have pronounced, and appeal to no other 
Tribunal. Long live great Fuflice Midas ! Your 
dread Tribunal hath reverſed the decree that three of 
our beſt ſcholars had paſſed on my little Tract againſt 
Socinianiſm, Dr. Lowth, Dr. Newcome, and Dr. Price, 
whoſe teſtimony, as well as the judgment of ſome 
other Gentlemen who rank high in the Republic of 
facred Literature, made me at the time very happy in 
their approbation ; but, O JusTice Mipas ! all de- 
cifion muſt give way to your ſupreme Wiſdom and 
infallible Authority. I was alſo delighted, for the time, 
with the following Decifion of a very learned Gen- 
teman—who in reviewing Claflical books for many 
years paſt, and tranſlating paſſages from Greek 
writers, ſeems to go upon anctber plan, ar annoy 
po. 


Of the Socinian Scheme, by Edward Harwood, D. D. 


“This is an able deſence of the Doctrine of our 
te Saviour's pre- exiſtence; written with great modera- 
tion and candour; well deſerving the peruſal of all 
& thoſe who wiſh to become acquainted with the Soci- 
„nian Scheme.“ 


Critical Review for Aug. 1784. 


I liked this, Midas; but though pleaſing, how ſhort 
was the illuſfion—wvand ſpe luſit amantem. (I am an 
old Schoolmaſter, and I'll quote as I like, if you throw 
Bull in folio at my head, of whoſe works the Edit. 


opt, 


8 

opt. is London 1721, which I bought formerly for three 
ſhillings, but which, by reaſon of his name being of 
late mentioned ſo often at your Bar, O TREMENDOUS 
Jusrice Mipas ! I lately ſaw fold at a ſale of Books 
for fifteen ſhillings.) I was folacing my languor and 
debility with Ta1s teſtimony of a Clergyman of the 
Church of England, of the firſt learning, and mighty 
in the knowledge of the Scriptures, ſo animating to an 
Author; when lo! on a ſudden, You, O Juſtice Midas, 
appeared on the bench in the very Cap which Arch- 
biſhop Laud wore, when he ordered Dr, Leighion's ears 
to be cropped ; and you, O Jaſtice Midas, having 
firſt taken it off, then ſpitting in it, in imitation of ſo 
great an example, (you a Diſſenter, rather indeed with 
ſome inconſiſtency, becoming in THESE days Arch 
biſhop Laud's good and able ally) borreſco referens, I 
ſhould burſt if I were not to quote, you then caſt a 

diſdainful look at one Prieſtley, a thin ſharp-looking: 
fellow, a © man of mottos,” a Gentleman, whom 
ſomebody in the Court, whiſpered, that they wanted to 
ſerve, as they do ſuch people, in Tartary, to kill him 
in order to get at his knowledge ; and having. pulled 
your Cap down that the Court might not ſee a Sight, 
you ſolemnly pronounced 7heſe Words: The Author 
is a Pedant; he has no more Genius than Sterne had, 
according to a former deciſion I gave, They ſay Dr. 
Price ſpeaks well of it, but ſince we have conquered 
the American Rebels, and ſent Biſhops: thither, ns 
Judgment for the future is not worth a grey groat. 


Biſhop Bull's Code of Trinitarian Laws, Sir, (a name, 
E 2 | which 
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which you are continually idolizing, and ſtyling “ the 


& LEARNED and VENERABLE Biſhop Bull”—< Tas 


n RAT MAN'—) is zow in ſo much vogue, that I 


ſhould not wonder, the Firſt of January 1785, when 
the Biblical Manufactory opens, to fee it re-publiſhed 
in Sixpenny Numbers, with a new ſet of Copper Plates, 


- adorned with your Critical Elueidations, and ſtuck up 


in every Bookſeller's window, with this Title in Ele- 
phant Capitals, BISHOP BULL'S WORKS THE 
BELIEVER'S BEST BIBLE, with the Annotations 


and perpetual Commentary of the Rev. Mr. Bapcock, 


the Monthly Reviewer. N. B. All Bibles that have 
not my Arms, A three-legged Stool with a glory round 
it, are counterfeit. Beware, there are many ſuch 
abroad. 'Thoſe Bibles, which are without my Arms, 
will damn the Reader.—This, Sir, is a good hint, 
and will prove a good Job to Mr. Cooke, in Pater- 
noſter-row, who is now the only Family, Grand, 
Royal, Imperial, and Original Bible and Apocrypha 


maker to the Royal Family. 
JI ?0o be ſerious, for, Reverend Sir, if you have any 


humanity—any humanity? I was proceeding, but 
checked myſelf—there is no humanity in the foul of a 
Calviniſt—every thing here is as dark as Erebus, to my 
knowledge. Other Readers will make all kind allow- 
ances for poor old Dr. Harwood indulging a vein of 
jocularity, after languiſhing above two years in a de- 
plorable condition, but relieved greatly by Electricity 
—but I muſt now proceed on another plan, rat” ara 
TP9T9)4 

Bur, 


EG: 37* 3 


But, Reverend Sir, is the Information true which Dr. 


Prieſtley proclaims to the World, at p. 34, in his late 
Letters, That you have no communion or connection 


with the rational Diſſenters ? 1 think it is evident 
that you have none with Dr. Prieſtley. You ſuch a 


Grecian, muſt have taken Dr. Kippis by the hand, 
have touched the hem of Dr. Price's garment, as I 
have lately found myſelf diſpoſed to do : ſure, you 
know my worthy old friend Mr. Pope; and, one 


of the beſt Scholars among us, in your own line, 
Mr. Farmer. What! filent ! no communion with theſe 


Gentlemen ? — What, are you fighting againſt the 


opinions and principles of theſe Gentlemen, confede- 


rating againſt them in a County where old Towcoop 


fill flouriſhes, and holding your farthing candle to 


light the Archdeacon of St. Albans, in his long Jour- 
| ney through the Fathers? One of your old Oliverian 
rigid true blue Noxn-Cons, who do not know the 
worthy Archdeacon as well as I do, would expreſs 
it, holding che candle to the Devil? 


If then Dr. Prieſtley's information be true, that you 


and your People are Calviniſts, and have no connection 
with the Rational Diſſenters, your abuſe of us both is 
natural. It commenced with you. It is the Lan- 


guage of your old maſter. He calls Servetus a profii- 


gate fellow, the proudeſt raſcal of the Spaniſh nation, 
and crows over him as you do now over poor Prieſtley; 


tho?, as he with his uſual ſpirit obſerves, you have parted | 
the Skin among you, before you have killed the Lion. 


The Monthly Reviewer, honeſt Joſeph, a Calviniſt 
2 and 
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and a her to Calviniſts ! To be ſure like the fit 
of your name, you can divine; otherwiſe I never 
could have believed that ſuch a dark creature, having 
no connection with the rational Diſſenters, as a Cal- 
viniſt, would ever be, in my time, the good and able 
Ally of the Monthly Review, fo long the friend of 
Reaſon and Liberty; and that I ever thould live to ſee 
this Journal on another plan, KA 7 ANXAOV TPOTOY - 

You, Scaliger, a Calviniſt, and a Preacher to Cal. 


viniſts, have made this Revolution; I cannot exactly 
fix the date, but I think it was about the time that 


Tybehypbtbora was reviewed I only judge that this was 


the glorious Ara of Pampbleteering in the Review, 
and that you repreſented Mr. Madan, who is a worthy 
Clergyman of the ſtricteſt ſet, like yourſelf, as ſome 
Rough Rider to a Bawdy- houſe. 


Your fell ſpite againſt me is ſuch, that if I were to 
publiſh an Hiſtory as ſplendid as Livy, and that 
equalled in dignity the majeſty of. the people it ce- 
lebrated, eſpecially, conſidering the immenſe ampli- 
tude of the Britiſh: Empire ſince our late Congueſt of 
America, you would ſpend a fortnight at South Melton 


in diſcovering the Palavinity of it, at length make as 


long a Review of it, as you have done of Priefiley's 
 HiSory, and in the Monthly Review lay, before the 
Senate and People, ſcraps and ſhreds of the barbarous 
phraſeology and diction of Padua. 

Your ſpite, Sir, againſt' me is ſuch, after having 
been ſo many years commended for my literary In- 
duſtry, and attachment to the rational Diſſenters, (for 

vou 


CY FX: 


you go upon another plan, car annov Tpomtoy) that, 


old as I am, and debilitated by the palſy, though 
greatly relieved by ELECTRICITY, Thanks to the im- 
mortal Prieſtley, I ſtand bowing to him, Sir, at a 
diſtance ; yet were I to walk to South Molton, and tired 
and hungry, at the door of the Joungeſt of the Sca- 
ligers, were I to aſk for bread, you would give me a 
ſtone ; or to beg your maid to fry me a fiſh, you would 
come out from your Cloſet, upon hearing my name, 
and thruſt a ſerpent in my face. 

In regard therefore to Latin and Greek, O Flos Criti- 
corum, for the future, TAKE THIS WARNING, When you 
have {wo old Schoolmaſters, who toto you to be a very 


pert, but a very ſhallow Boy, and the able and good Ally 
of thoſe big boys, who are continually playing them 


miſchievous tricks—and when you are ſenſible that they 


each of them have a rod ſoaking in brine, prepared for 


you, REMEMBER tO go on another plan, ar annov 

ooo; and to provoke only one of them at a time. 
Calviniſm at laſt againſt us in the Review! Well 

may Dr. Prieſtley exclaim as he does, The Monthly Re- 


« view 15 no longer in our favour, it is completely yours.” 


I know enough, God knows, of the bitterneſs and 
uncharitableneſs of Calviniſts. I and my family have 
ſuffered ſufficiently from it. I was alſo myſelf poſting 
faſt to Geneva, till Tom Emlyn, a very honeſt Iriſh- 
man, met me on the road, and very faithfully told me 
I was quite out of my way, that I had better turn back, 
and ſet out Aon another plan, car axaov Tporovy. He 
had ſomething ſo taking in his looks, and had ſuffered 

| | b ſo 
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ſo much in putting me right, that I was convinced that 
I had beſt do as he directed me; and one Pierce and 
Hallet in your county, Reverend Sir, from whom I 
vonder that you have profited ſo little, confirmed me 
in my rt Reſolution, - 

Calviniſm, in the venerable name of its Author | 
Calviniſm againſt the RATIONAL D1SSENTERS in the 
Monthly Review ! Reader, I will now addreſs myſelf 
to you, while Badcock is gone to review the Second 
Part of Prieſtley's Letters to Dr. Horſley, Do you 
know what Calviniſm is? Prieſtley and I are at bome 
here. 1 have not yet forgotten it, though my Fa- 
ther was a Calviniſt, but was a good man, with a 


heart as full of benevolence as mine—for his heart 


being better than his principles, he went on ano- 
tber plan, r aMMov . The naſal twang of 
Calviniſm's piano forte (till breaks, but not in ſoft 
whiſpers, on my ear, I afſure thee.— Take a Can- 
TATA of it in the following Specimen, Once in 
Grace and always in Grace — Once in Faith and 
always in Faith. Chriſt ſees no fin in his Elect, O 
Chriſt, do all in us, and for us, and by us, and thou 
ſhalt have all the Glory! Man, by nature a dunghill 
of corruption, by nature, prone to every thing bad, 
and born averſe from every thing that is good Our 
righteouſneſs filthy rags; nakedneſs and ſtarvation, 
without the comfortable Great Coat of Chriſt's 
righteouſneſs — Juſtification, Sanctification, Glorifi- 
cation Our good works ſo far from juſtifying us, 
that they will not juſtify themſelves. Accept, O Lord, 

our 


(6 


our bowing-downedneſs, and repleniſh our fouls 
with the comfortable droppings of thy Sanctuary. 


Saints Perſeverance. Think you, O ye Lambs, who 
are the Choſen. few from all Eternity, that Chriſt 


Godman will take his Elect half way up to Heaven, 
and then let them flip through his fingers ?—Theſe 
are the Metaphyſics of Calviniſm taught me, Sir, 
in a Predeſtinarian Schiſm-ſhop at Darwen, Lan- 
caſbire — and if you be a true Calviniſt of the 
Society of Feſus, as you ſeem to be by your prevari- 
cation and duplicity in the preſent controverſy—g 
regular Cotroverſy in favour of the Trinity, carried on 
in the Minthly Review ! to be a great adept in this 
goodly ſyſtem, and have before a great Archdeacon 
witneſſed a good confeſſion, having already been deno- 
minated by this truly Great Dignitary his able and 
good ally; it follows of courſe that You muſt ſee no 
merit in any thing I can write, who, when 1 could get 
bread, always writ in favour of the rational Diſſenters, 
and when |1 could get none, writ on the Claſſics, 
and taught them, in which I found at laſt that I ſuc- 
ceeded. As I had therefore fix children, I ** ſtood 
« bowing at a diſtance” to Calviniſm—then waving 
my hat over my head, | gave three hearty chears, ſa- 
| luting the ſhores of Sourneſs and Cenſoriouſneſs with 
my final valediction. After having been abuſed and 
ſcurrilized ſeven years, I expatriated myſelf from the 
privileged region of Religious uncharitableneſs, and 
took ſhelter among my old Acquaintance in this 
great Town, where | have lived happily and com: 

F fortably, 
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fortably, not once being called an Arian, a Socinian, 
2 Deif, and worſe than a Deiſt, but walking the 
Streets of London for a dozen years together, without 
once hearing the name of Arian, and without being 
ſurfeited, as I once was, by wretched pars upon my 
name, Herod, the murderous King of the Jews, Dr. 
Horrid, Old Harry the Arian Parſon. 

Take the following ſpecimen of the ſtate of the 
hiſtorical and mental Improvement of the Calviniſtical 
Bigots of Briſtol who worried me for many years. Ex 
uno diſce omnes. Your Calviniſts, Reverend Sir, are the 
ſame— like your Trinity, the /ame in power and glory. 
One of your Saints, a very rich Tallow-chandler, was 
one night in a large Company abufing me and calling 


me Arian, adding that the Peace of the Town had not 


been diſturbed, till I came from the North to unſettle 
it. A friend to me, who belonged to the ſame club, 
expoſtulated with the Tallow-chandler, in regard to 
his calling me an Arian in ſuch a large company, 
ſaying that I was a great Scholar he was ſure, with 
all my faults, for that I had come. into his houſe a 


few days before, and taken up a Latin Teſtament he - 


had juſt bought for his ſon, and that at his wife's 


requeſt, I had read it as if it were in Engliſh, to his 


and his wife's amazement—he therefore inſiſted that 
this rich Tallow-chandler ſhould tell the Company 
what an Arian was. Taking fire at the Queſtion, he 
replied, Do you think me ſo ignorant that I never 
read the Hiſtory of England, and that I do not 
know that the Ariaus were thoſe damned Raſcals who 


leagued 
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leagued at 'Exeter with one Pierce, and wanted to 

6 briyg in the Pretender? 
- Reverend Sir, this is the Calviniſm I was brought 
t up in, and this the Calviniſm, whoſe cenſoriouſneſs 
x and perſecution I have ſeveral years experienced— 
and I happily thought, that by coming to London, 
: and going upon another plan, car anaov Trotoy, I bad 
bidden an everlaſting farewel to it—for the DAY in 
which 1 left Briſtol J ſhall, to my dying hour, regard 
as the happieſt day of my life. No Reflection on 
the Clergy and Gentlemen of that opulent City ; to 
them I © ſtand at this diſtance bowing” (as I have 
reaſon to do) ; but lo! to my aſtoniſhment, old 
Calvin repullulates (pardon the expreſſion, you are 
a Great Critic) even in the Monthly Review; and 
once more, in all its original bitterneſs, for Calvi- 
niſm is an implacable thing, attacks Prieſtley and 
myſelf, as a ſtrange MonFer, ſomething in the ſhape of 
dhe old ſacred Tripod at Delphi, having three co-equal 
legs, that terminated in one common ſupremeHead— 
for having formed an able and good fdilrqnce with a 
powerful Eſtabliſhmenr, that had ever Lenne its myſ- 
terious mummery, it thought this the heſt opportunity 
of rene wing its vengeance upon us; and particularly, 
Joſeph, upon you—for it was ſo fure of vanquiſhing you, 
(as I really know of no perſon even worthy enough to 
be your able and good ally, ) that it ſung its Te Deum 
before the victory; but it is my opinion, Fohannes Se- 
cundus, that in your Engagement with PrIESTLEY, | 
you will, at laſt, ſing your Te Deum like the French 
F 2 | after 
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after the Battle of Dettingen, who ſung Te Deum for 
the ſwiftneſs of their beel;, when the Frength of their 
Arms failed them. The French hen ſung Te Deum, 
Badcock, upon another plan, car annoy TrRoTo! 
Reverend Sir, I have ſomething elſe to obſerve to 
you; but my pallied hand is ſo benumbed, that my 
fingers hardly feel the grey. -gooſe quill I am now 
waving in honour of your Critical Omnipotence as a 
Calviniſt. 
Of the Calviniſts at Briſtol, who perſecuted me for 
ſo many ycars, there were ſome families who had 
not laughed for three generations; and one old Ma- 
tron, of the ftrifteft ſef, your own Church to an hair, 
according to Prieſtley, killed her Cat, becauſe it 
caught mice on a Sunday, | 
I be liberality therefore of Dr. Prieſtley, i be 
hands of a narrow and rigid Calviniſt, muſt ſuffer, 
having not ſo good and able an ally as I could with 
him, but a Pedant, Deiſt, an1 Beggar, tren bling with 
the Palſy. I am now only a Teacher of the Greek 
and Roman Claſſics, in ſome families of diſtinction 
in this Town—l thank God for my manumiſſion 
from Calviniſm, and “ ſtand bowing at a diſtance” 
to my Maker that I ever went on another plan, ar 
a?A0v TeoToy : and I would adviſe Dr. Prieſtley, from 
this moment, to deſpiſe it too; for he once loved 
me, as poſſeſſing a ſoul in ſome reſpect conſimilar and 
congenial to his own—being about his ſtandard in 
Claſſical Knowledge, but falling infinitely ſhort of bis 
aſtoniſhing multifarious acquiſitions; Law, Anatomy, 
Electricity, 
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Electricity, Algebra, Science of Perſpective, Mate- | 
rialiſm, Phlogiſton, and the Devil knows what ; for he 
deals more in Phlogiſton than any body I can think 
of, except you, Badcock I thought of you firſt ; for 
the /wo-edged Sword you brandiſh evinces that the 
great Metropolitan apud inferos has you for his good 
and able ally—your two-edged Sword, I ſay—with one 
edge-whereof you ſmite Prieſtley and the rational Diſ- 
ſenters, with whom, you ſcorn connection and the 
other edge, as it 1s rather ſharper, you employ in rip- 
ping off the Grave-clothes of Calvin, juſt riſen from 
the Tomb, who has been long ſtinking, and letting 
bim go in the Monthly Review—and lo! He now 
goeth. There has now another Form of Government 
taken place — Scaliger, or rather Chaos, is come again 
—Calviniſm againſt Prieſtley for ever !—Huzza! Boys. 
I already hear a ſhout ; but, on attending to it, I find 
it only that of the LESSER Triumph—it is my opinion, 
Sir, for probably I ſhall not live to ſee it, as my 
glaſs is almoſt run out, that the Senate and People will 
AT LasT refuſe you the GREATER. 

People, Sir, you know before wa, PLaTo ſays, 
receive ſome extraordinary Illumination — I deliver 
therefore the above - mentioned prediction with the 
greater Confidence, becauſe the holy Fathers preached 
the Eſtabliſhment of Jupiter and Co. Ar LasT out of 
the world, though this great Eſtabliſhment had many 
able and good allies in its day—and, thanks to our honeſt 
and ſpirited Forefathers, 'TRANSUBSTANTIATION is no 


T to the devil—dpoygoc, as the Greek Trage- 
dians 


E 


dians ſay— and Tawrrr is tagging faſt after it But 
you, Sir, oppoſe the deſign of God in granting to this 
world, in every age, greater and ſtill greater illumina- 
tion. Read my old venerable Friend's Book, Dr. 
Law's Theory of Religion, a Book from which I have 
derived more improvement than from all the Books I 
ever read; though I once read the Fathers of the three 
- firſt Centuries : but I did not make uſe of my reading 
to be an able and good ally to an Eftabhſhment—I 
went, as long as I could get bread among the Diſ- 
ſenters, upon another plan, kat" annoy Toovoys and 
. wrote a Diſſertation upon the At banaſian Creed, almoſt 
as long as Your Anſwer to Madau—tor I am a tolerable 
judge of ſtyle; it is a neceſſary part of my profeſſion 
bere I am at home—and a little longer than your 
Pampblet in the Review againſt Dr. Prieſtley's Hiſ- 
tory of the Corruptions of Chriſtianity—which Diſ- 
ſertation hurt me more than any thing I ever wrote 
— The cries of children were huſhed by my name— 
but I did not mind that—1 had been for a ſeries 
of years more abuſed than you have abuſed Dr. 
Prieſtley, but I publiſhed it, and at once animam 
meam liberavi—and if I have another ſtroke of the 
palſy, which probably I may, I will re-publiſh it, for 
J have made many additions to it, at No. 6, Hyde-ftreet, 
Bloomſbury, to collect charitable afſitance— for the 
learning in it I am ſure is worth a penny ; but if I 
aſked for that, and were ever ſo hungry, inſtead of 
feeding me, you would beap coals of fire on my bead; as 
I profeſs myſelf one of the rational Diſſenters, with whom 

| you 
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you renounce all communion, except communion with 
them, with an inſidious purpoſe, forming a friendſhip 
with Dr. Prieſtley and diflolving it, vainly thinking 
that a poor Calviniſt at South Molton was indiſpen- 


ſably neceſſary to the very exiſtence of our Ecclefiaſti- 


cal Eſtabliſhment. I think you diſcovered more 
pertneſs than prudence in breaking with Dr. Prieſtley 
and joining with Doctor Bullock and Doctor Bull; 


but, like a true Adventurer, you were determined 


upen another plan, ar annov Tronov 

I will juſt ſtoop to pick up a few flowers which you 
have occaſionally ſcattered, during your Ovation—de- 
figning to fling them every Month, freſh and freſh, if 
„the EMPEROR, whoſe battles you are fo bravely 
fighting, will grant you triumphal ornaments. 

Dr, Prieſtley, Sir, if you will look over the illuſ- 
trious battles you have fought under the banners of 
an Ecclefiaſtical Eſtabliſhment, you will find that you 
have fumigated his noſtrils with the following fra- 
grance !: Man of Motio;—bero of his own prefaces 
treating common decorum with as little reſpett as 
he treats orthodoxy—the very ſound of bis name, like 
the name of Gad, announcing that a troop cometh—got 
the better of bim in ibis controver (y—labitur et labetur 
more credit to your learning than you deſerve— 
more at eaſe with your countrymen than with frangers 


t N. B. Let Authors and Readers hence learn, that th 
Character of a Book in the Review is the opinion of but 
oNE man; and that man, frequently partial and prejudiced 
againſt you, 


Hour 


. 


our pamphlet was printed off, and, according to 
cuflom, Catalogue of your books at the end ſuſpect 
- wwbether in YOUk mouth two and two make four —tbe 


curious felicity of your wit—the maximum of your | 


enquiries and improvements you ſhift your ground, 1 
commend your generalſbip —what right had you to 
aſſert —produce your authority for "this aſſertion—a 
man, who is ſo fond of appealing to his fincerity, 
ſhould have nothing 10 diſguiſe—a man who is a law 
to himſelf —y our laurels will wither before they are 
worn—Dr. PRIESTLEY, with a temerily hardly te be 
paralleled-—ſoftened the tone of any voice but yours 
bis reaſonings have ſcarcely a pretenſion to proof — 
| ranſacking the book of Proverbs to find a ſentence 
ſteeped in the gall of a Jew's bitterneſs to fling at his heart 
His learned and judicious friend, whom every body 
knows to be the worthy Mr. Lixpser, in a dirge per- 
formed at PRIESTLEV's FUNERAL, leading the band— 
leaving bim, among bis other triumphs, to enjoy the 
#riumph of cons1sTENCY —Wiſdgom is not ſo ſhort-lived 
as to die with Dr. Prieſiley, nor depends on ſuch 
scary and precarious means for ſupport, &c. &c. 


Sis REvERENCE, for I muſt change my ſtyle, 
Wnon are ou treating in this manner ?—ls it a thing 


as inſignificant as ſome little Calviniſtical Spouter in a 
little country-town—or ſuch a Cypher as myſelt, m 
nobody knew, to whom you gave the diminutive ap- 

pellation of « Dr, Harwood—Surely, in lite manner, 
it muſt be @ Dr. Prieſtley—for when I was intimate 


with him in Cheſhire,—for I always had communion) 


or 
— 


(hn 


br eonnection with the rational Diſſenters,—he had 4 


Brother at Mancheſter—Surely it cannot be that Dr. 
PrIesSTLEY, the glory and ornament of the preſent 
Age, who wrote the Hiſtory of Electricity, which 
ſoon found its way to the remoteſt limits of Europe, 
triumphing wherever Science reigned—and in conſe- 


quence of whoſe improvements in ELecTricityY, m 


Exiſtence, after languiſhing in the Palſy above two 
years, is rendered as comfortable as I with it to be, at 
my time of life and the dimneſs of my fight, at the 


ſame time, removed, fo that I can now ſee the ſmalleſt 


Greek print, and perceive by the glimmer of a farthing 
candle my good old woman has juſt bought, that 1 


have written R ascaL—Surely it cannot be that Dr. 
PrI1ZgSTLEY; the wheel of whoſe Electrical Machine 


I have turned ſo often at Nantwich ; whom I once 
heard read a Lecture on Anatomy at Warrington, 


and was preſent at the death of a Cat, which Ted 
Rigby, once my Scholar, with great difficulty maſtered 
—Surely it cannot be that Dr. Pr1esTLEY, who has 


written, that large Work in Quarto, a Book as big as 
BuLL in folio, entitled the Hiſtory and Preſent State 


of the Diſcoveries relating to Viſion, Light, and Co- 
lours ; and that Chart of Biography, which was of 


ſuch infinite uſe to me, when I wanted to have, in a 
ſhort compendious Arrangement, a view of the various 
Ages in which the Claſſic Writers flouriſhed, and was 
uriting my little Book, A View of the various Editions 


of the Greek and Roman Claſſics, which has done me ſo 


much credit, abroad, at our Univerſities, and in this great 


City—Surely it cannot be that Dr. Pa1esTLEY, who 
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has written thoſe two large Volumes, Diſquifitions on 
Matter and Spirit; has freely diſcufled the Doctrines of 

Materialiſm, and ſent three Common Senſe Scotch Philo- 
ſophers, and three Common Place Engliſh Fancy-weavers 
to that peaceful Land, from whoſe bourn no Traveller 
returns, whither TransuBSTANTIATION is gone, and 

TziniTy 1s following penfively after, like Adam and 
Eve driven out of Paradiſe, tbe world being all before 
them where to chooſe their place of REST, and Cerberus“ 
their Guide Surely it cannot be that Dr. Pa 1 EST- 
LEY, who has kicked up ſuch a duſt in the world, 
by being himſelf perſuaded, and honeſtly (where's 
the harm ?) endeavouring to perſuade others, That a 
man could not well be alive before he was born 
Surely it cannot be that Dr. Prx1tsTLEY, who has 
written two large Volumes, The Hiſtory of the Cor- 
ruptions of Chriſtianity, which I am ſure is a good 
Book, though I am a Beggar and could not buy it— 
Surely it cannot be that Dr. PR IESTLEY, who has 
publiſhed three Volumes of Experiments on various 
Kinds of Air, and whoſe Diſcoveries with regard to 
fixed Air have aſtoniſhed all Europe—Surely it cannot 
be that Dr. Px18sTLEY, who lately was honoured at 
the Royal Society with Copley's gold Medal, preſented 
by the Preſident to diſtinguiſhed Philoſophic Merit in 
making new diſcoveries — Surely it cannot be that Dr, 


* Cerberus, a famous old Tray, Pluto's great Maſtiff, ormed 
and faſhioned by the fruitful fancy of the Heathens, in the Tri- 
nitarian ſtyle, Triceps Cerberus. Vire, Ore trilingui, Hog Ar. 
I wonder that, among other reſemblances, the Trinity has never 
been illuſtrated by an animal of his peculiar figure, occurring 
ſo frequently among the Claſlics, 


Palxsr- 


8 
PrresTLey, with whoſe illuſtrious name, foreign 
Univerſities and Academies, with emulous ambition, 
are now adorning and dignifying their ſeveral literary 
and philoſophical Inſtitutions—Surely it cannot be 
that Dr. PRIESTLU EV, who, long before the fifteenth 
of September 1784, would have come from Birming- 
bam to ſee his worthy little friend Johnſon in St. Paul's 
Church-Yard, in a Balloon of bis ewn making, if a Bag 
of Ecclefiaſtical poiſon had not been flung at him, filled 
with more infernal aconite than the Bag that was laid 
under the noſtrils of the Hon. Charles Fox in Weft ninſter- 
Hall, to be an «ffering to him of a ſweet-ſmelling ſavour 
Ano hatred half ſo bitter as the Op iuu THeoLOG1cuM 
Lit is proverbial—the Devil's averſion to holy-water is 
nothing to it—Surely it cannot be that Dr. Px1zsTLEY, 
who lent me at Nantwich his Edition of Eur 1P1DEs, 
my favourite Author, whom I then read for the firſt 
time, printed at Heidelberg «pud Commelin 1 597— 
I am at home bere—and ſhewed me a Thucydides he 
had redd at Daventry, which wanted two or three 
leaves, which defect was ſupplied by writing—it was 
Hudſon's Edition of Thucydides, and it is to my 
knowledge an excellent one, fol. Oxon. 1696 — 
Surely it cannot be that Dr. PR IESTIEVY, whoſe Sw 
of Science is to ſtand till, at the command of a Bad- 
cock, and the DIAL of Philoſophy to go backwards, 
till ATHavAasius and CaLvin, taking it by turns, 
have ſpit the very laſt gob of their venom in his face 
— Surely it cannot be that Dr. P 1esTLEY, on whom 
a Penſion for life is ſettled by Lord SyzLBURNE, who, 
G 2 | ſince 


b 1 
fince his Lordſhip's ſhort adminiſtration, has with 

much honour paid off all his debts, amounting exactly 
to two-pence three farthings—whom honeſt Joſeph 
left, God knows for what, tho? it is very likely the Devil 
'may—cbu/ing, like Moſes, rather to ſuffer affliction with 
the people of Ged, than to live in that great Houſe at 
the bottom of Berkley ſquare—Surely it cannot be that 
Dr. Pr1esTLEY, my old Cheſhire Friend, my fellow- 
ſchoolmaſter, my fellow-labourer in the work of the 
Miniſtry, which ran and was glorified—having none 
of eur brethren to join himſelf as a good and able ally 
to the Vicar of the pariſh to enquire into the licence 
of my thatch'd Meeting at Wheelock—Surely it cannot 
be that Dr. Pa IESTLEVY, with whom I have ſpent fo 
many happy Evenings at Mr. Edwards's ; whom I 
have entertained in my litttle hoſpitable manſion at 
- Congleton, and received him as Evander did Hercules 
Surely it cannot be that Dr. Pr1zsTLEyY, to ſee whom 
I uſed to walk with ſuch heart-felt pleaſure on a 
Saturday from Congleton to Nantwich ; who then was 
about my ſtandard in Claſſical Learning, but, according 
to the beſt of my calculation, had about 173 times 
more knowledge — Surely it cannot be that Dr. 
P&IESTLEY, with whom I once made that pleaſant 


* 


excurſion to Wrexham, in the midway to which, while 


our horſes were feeding, we went into a Church, and 
ſaw a Welſh parſon, in a Waggoner's Frock, read 
prayers to abour five people; and when he had 
' finiſhed, ſeeing we were ſtrangers, before he got half way 
down the pulpit ſtairs, in the face of his congregation, 

| | invited 


— 
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invited us to drink ſome of his Ale—Surely it cannot 
be that Dr. Pr1tsTLEY, who once went with me from 
Briſtol to Bath with as much pleaſure to ſearch for 
Hariley's Tomb, as ever the Archdeacon of St. Albans 
went to ſearch the Church's great BasTarD Book, 
to find the Regiſter of  Lind/ey's Conventicle. This 
cannot be that Dr. PrresTLEY, who—DirTy 
ScoUNDREL ! for my hand is torpid, and the tears 
blur the words as faſt as I write them—You have ſold 
yourſelf to High Church—now ſell yourſelf to the 
Devil, and 80 pon another plan, Kar aANAOV TO. 


Yours to command till Death, 


Hyde-Street, Bloomſbury, | EDWARD HARWOOD, 
ondon, Oct, 12, 1784. 5 
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